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At last, after Tirthaprasad, we came out of the dining
hall at 11.15 A.M. that day. And by the tin(ie we packed
our things and reached Mantralayam Road Station (after
journey by bus), it was past 2 P.M.             !

I bought tickets for Chennai, though reluctantly. My
mother was of course feeling disappointed that she was
missing darshan of the Lord of the Seven hills.

'Everything has gone off well, but we have not been
blessed to have darshan of our family deity, Lord
Venkataramana at Tirumala, this time..../

'What can be done for that, Amma? If, as planned
earlier, we had left for Tirupati in time, we could have
reached Tirumala by night. And early in the morning,
after doing anga pradakshana or even after having a
darshan, we could have reached Chennai by noon and
attended office by afternoon.'

By 4.30 P.M., the Madras Mail arrived at
Mantralayam Road station and we all boarded the train
and took our seats. During the jourr ey, we spoke
continuously about the greatness of Sri Raghavendra
and his mysterious powers, the conversation, however,
ending with the lamentation that we were not blessed to
visit Tirupati, en route to Chennai.

'But for the Ekadasi yesterday, we could haye made
it to Tirumala.'

'Why, even if Sri Rayaru had graced us with early
Tirthaprasad today, we could have reached Tirumala, in
time.'